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How Mr. Fox Lost His Breakfast.1 WS UP i & ps iemah --j S?k$M ,;7 VJST
night old Mn. I'ox was

0'K along hs fast as he could
home with a fat goose

and" n. lion and thinking about
what a nice breakfast he and Mr. For

ou!d liave and how pleased his wife
vould be when he should have been

thinking whore lie was walking and
looking oit for himself.

The first thing Mr. Fox knew after
thinking of hia breakfast was to find
hinibclf in a deep hole anions sticks
ad stones. To be sure, he had the

lln and goose with him, and that was
Komc satisfaction.

Now it happened "that Madam Goose
was alive and so was old black hen.
and hn Mr. For fell he dropped them
and they jumped to their feet.

"A pretty fix you have got mc into,"
ald Mr. Fox. wishing to blame some

one for hi3 mishap. "Perhaps you can
Ret me out. now you have brought this
trouble upon me." '

Madame Goose looked up and so did
old black hen, bnt the top was too high
for them to reach. "We cannot fly so
high," said Madame Goose.

"We might cackle and quack," sug-
gested old black hen.

"No. no." said Mr. Fox. "Use your"
wits, not your voices."'

He was afraid the farmer and the
dog might hear them, and then he knew
he would lose not only-- his breakfast
hut his life as well.

There was Just one wa, and that was
to let the hen or the goose climb vp on
his back and then try to fly to the top
and go for help, but Mr. Fox was not
sure he could trust them, and he might
as well die one way as another, he de-
cided.

"Wc will have to staj here,"' he said,
"and I may as well Jvive one more
meal. The question is, which cne of you
will I have for my breakfast, and which
for my dinner."

Poor Madam Goose thought of her
little ducklings and old black hen of
her chicks, but they knew it was no use
to plead with such a heartless fellow as
Mr. Fox.

"lie told us to use our wits," thought
Madam Goose, "and I guess we better,
or In a few minutes it will be too late."

" Don't you think you might make
Mrs. Fox hear you if you called," said
Madam Goose, "you cannot be far from
home."

"She would be sure to come to your
aid I am sure," said old Black Hen, not
beinr sure of Madam Goose' plan, but
feeling that every minute they gained
might lead to escape for them.

"Stand on your hind legs and call to
her." said Madam Goose.

Mr. Fox thinking more about
getting oui jusi men man no was or
his breakfast, so he did as Madam I

Goose said, and after one or two calls
they heard some one running tward I

the holr. But it was not Mrs. Fox. it ;
as old Reddv Fox who lived over the

Mill, and when he looked into tho hole
and saw the fat hen and goose he al-
most fell in. too, so eager was he to get
them.

'Oh. Reddv Fox. I am in trouble."
aid Mr. Fox. "cannot you heln me to

set out of this dreadful place?"
How did you get in?" asked Reddy

pox, thinking all the time how he could
set the hen and goose out and lcae
Nfr. Fox in there.

"I was hurrying home with breakfast
for Mrs. Fox." said Mr. Fox. "and fell
into this eld cittern, and how 1 will ever

Itr-a- old J2.zjd.ciY fo?r
who lived, over the. nil I
.. u

'Vrj B

f out T do not know, unlets vo.i hnp
hr Tf you will I will ir" .011 hcrno
to breakfast with me

I m' urn'" said old Reddy I ox. think-
ing hard. "Thi ia on- - kind ot you.

erv kind, indeed.
rtut Iir thought to himself. "I Miall not

nilnd breiikfastliig alonr. not one bit.
for I Intend to have .1 ery good briak-fa- st

"I will have to go for rope, id
old R'ddy Tox "I won't lx a miniito.
Vow you keep iuit and don't for
brlp. Somcont might hear you xxlin v 111

not be kind to you I saw tho dg from
the farii on the top T the hill ;:s I
ship alort jiiht now.
That kept Mr Fox qui"! .m1 as for

th 'ion nnd goose, they did iot dar-tnak- ''

a hound for fwir Mr. Fox would
irlsili thei, tlii-- and thr'.

on rc," called 0I1I Krdd; I o
'owrnng 1. rope Into th" "Non

nd tjir hen and cooce up first end
lifsn I i lour it to you.

Mr hox did not like" tbi pi m &l all.
but thi ou!d he sav. If hi- - refused to
do old HeId - said he ni'g'it ho left
here and v lid lie would h:n' :i brea-'a- t

and -- jdjut. that would not mattert lie d in the end
Hut Old Reddy wa' to 5rod anil

maor 1 wlicn he pl.i lined
i'kvi 'iiioarne Coopo ...! ..1.1 m.,1.
iien . nie uo on me ro11.0 Cnr
of rourbe. be did not intend to loue-j,- ..
the rope to Mr. Fox at all. but to ma:;
of vith the hen and gooje. , laws

Mr Fox ran' through the plsn wt--

enough, and when the rope w?f low
he told Madam Oooe "nil !d

Black Hen to leave .1 short end of tlif
toot and not to cling to the ver end

Just hi hoon as the ropo was well up
Mr Fox sprang up and crabbod t'i
dr.gllng end. and. expecting to rea--

lie toD almost a toon as his break-
fast for which he wj detcrm'ned to
fight Rut bis plan did not work out

i he planned, either, for when Mr.
Fox gradded the rone Old Reddv wai
T10 expecting a heavv pull. ind It
'erked him so hard he fell Into the
hole, tumbling against Mr Fox as he
fell nnd thec thsv - e-- e ut the bottomkicking and growling without nny
breakfast.

Where were Midan Goose nnd Old
BlacV Hn all th'n 'l-n- ')'. lhe
escaped, for he rone '""d liroifht thm
aln-os- t to thr top before V- - Fox
--rabbd It -- nd when the -- ull ntnp
hev flow to tho top. and. without stop-

ping to ree what had happened. thei'
for home and arrived just in

time for breakfast
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She Chats on the Seve
SN'T it odd," bagan the Kib.r everything runs to sevens Just

are seven days In the week, and

Press Publishing: Co.i

like the man from St. Ives! There
seven age3 of man. and seven courses

In table d'hote dinner, and seven stages of of a flirtation "
The Mere Man dropped his fork deliberately and regarded her with cold

"It's bad enough' he complained bitterly, "for you to make me bring you

here: but to compare anything so cheap as a red-wi- table d'hote to Love "
"I didn't." retorted the Rib hastily, with a pout of her scarlet lips. "LOVE

is a banquet of the gods! And there are only three stages of It: the first, in
which the man loves and the oinan Is doubtful: the second, in which Uio

woman loves and the man becomes doubtful; and the third, 'n wh'ch txth ot
them grow doubtful whether thiy ever HAVE loved or not. flirtation 13

something entirely different."
"Yc3," said the Mere Man cagsrly: "that's ALWAYS doubtful and de-

lightful!"
"Like a red-win- e table d'hote!" added the Rib ; "doubtful

and cheap, but amusing and pleasant, and just sufficiently satisfying not to
leave you with a headache or a heartache."

"And sufficiently unsatisfying to leave you with a taste for 'more.' " fin-

ished the Mere Man cheerfully.
Love's Table d'Hote Menu.

it always begins with the

"A: fuily. stabbing an innocent
-- With the. what?"

anchovy.

"With a little odd flavoring a new Htualion, .1 unique meet
ing, a charmingly evciting liiojdent the relish of novelty, which piques the

er 5ntere3L Because, of course, a mar finds onl that woman interesting
who seems totally different from all those who luve gone before especially
lrom the woman JI'JjT before."

"I see." said t!ie M'.re Man dryly. "And next, f suppose, comes the
en tree, whijii is auvij mysterious and

Ijust as a woman always seems to be. in

iir"" ,.ics- -
..

c ied tho Rib, clapping her
spaghetti, which is e'usive and hard to
you. just like J' man before you haie caught up to his little ways "

"And learned to twirl him round your finger." added tho Mero Man cyni-

cally, as he watched the Rib deftly twirl the white spirals 'round her fork
with unerring r.catneis nid dexterity.

The Rib nodded sweetly.
And then comes the 'roast,' ' added with a t:?li, "when nc negin to

be realL in earnest .ii'd one or the otlier gets serious."
"And one or the jtrer eta brown!' " repeated the Merc Man.
"And THAT." idJcd the nib. "Is followed by (lis salad, with vinegar and

red uepper 'dressing." the first quarrel, salved with the oliie oil for forgive-iKss- ."

"And the whole washed down with the weak vin ordinaire of sent.nient,"
sconr-- d the Mere Ma'i

Wall a mmute!" cried the Rib in mock horroi ; "you've, forgotten the
sweet!"

"The sweet"'
"The inal:lng-up- . explained the Rib repio.n hfullv . "the Inst Kiss. That's

a cr. important Item. Mr. rutting.'
Po It is." agreed the Meio Man tuomptlx. "Ils luirrv it along Ifere,

waller" '

Beloie the First Kiss and After. v '"i'SiSMi.. .a tl... Iflk ttrrt- - .1 .. .Mnn - . . . .
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of Flirtation.

astonishment.

triumphantly

with her antipasta. "now

antipasta." mused Rih thoUKh'- -

up of the
beginning you have an--

hands delightedly. ' .vid the
corral and alipping away from

Sleeve Hint
'"" """" '""HiH are too wear

(hr pre(ty (slioi Mwfw of
net. tin- - net with Whi

the fle.sli of the arm will peep
through the transparency,

the of the aim will be
and arm, can never lie
teeted The frills upon the

the tilner of the hard
eiilf links, also the handy, mak-
ing large look nmall and

knucitles I lie
with its and disadvantages,
but imu-- h grn' e of line, Sfctng
loth 111. and we find In all
th(. ,atest Karieiits.

Politeness.
M lady in the

cur. standing up severul
f.r tty girls, to a
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Phono North ST5.

Capitol Bedding Co.,
7th Street N. W.

. 11. aear mi- . 111 hui-- i uiu .nwayn 10 nurry
I J everything along from dinner to a flirtdtion? Uliy docs want

II J rlungo In nd out of love-affai- r, just , though it were cold
or revolving door? Win- - 'can't he sip the vln ordinaire of

sentiment between courses, just ax woman does, instead of
bottle before she her All tho be.t part (r

romaii'-e- . M. oittlng. 'omos i:KF)RK the kih5. TIip kiss Is just the des-
sert."

"And after it." higlied the Meie M.in reminit-rentl- j . as lit a rlar.
"lomes the black roffee."

oll pardon?"
Mack coffee rcinorye." the Alcr- - Man. "which Is bitter

ar.it usually cold 'jetties' everything'"
"Ecept the bill." murmured the Rib "But it is ALWAYS worth

the slie added.
"Always." agreed the .Mcie Man, her mtj fur "The otly

thing sad about it la although every flirtation, like every table
they :re nil alike the END."

"But that." the Ktl lemlnded him, consolingly, "never seems ppoll ono'a
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Woman's Realm
Rose-tinte- d gowns are to grace womon

this spring.

No. the commander of the garrison
doesn't rule Rudapcst socicl. Mo bans
tho silt skirt, tho women boycott the
ball and It's off.

Fads.
Mm P!. Orav I'endlctoit of Philadel

phia takes her liens Hlong when she
goes to Palm Reach.

Now that Ivmdon stage heroines have
taken to wearing green wigs, society
leaders arc wearing hair shades rang-

ing from light blue to deep purple

Discrimination.
At P restaurant In Iondon n homely

table-- d'holo dinner Is served. The b'H
of faro Ik lopped br this nctlce "Gen-

tlemen 1 shilling: ladles, nincpence.'- -

In Politics. 3

Women mav serve a wateheis at the
polls when the suffrage
amendment is voted on. under bill fa-

vorably reported by thp senate judi-

ciary committee at Albfiiv

Women nn ml)T of the rinnrTallo
Club of the Twenty-eight- h ward, in f'hl-lag-

declare It Is wonderful how" the
"pi.ll-togetln:- spirit lian the
spirit of nelchl-orllties- s In iho eominu-nil- v.

Tho president of tho K.in.i Women's
Christian Teniperancj Fnlon say wom-
en should not seek public ofnrc. iiue3
thev arn mothers and uior than fort);
years of age.

Changed Her Mini!.
.Mane. Si'hvvHlru'lier. an Anlueip mil-

liner, ci urted hv two brothers, jiroin-Ire- d

to marrv the winner of a game :it
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CRANDALL'S THEATER
nth and K Sts .V. W.

TODAY
"HOODMAN BLIND"
Featuring M llm Barret, In flvr porta.

TOMORROW
"The Race ,'gj; Rubies"

Nat IMiikerlon f)clretl- - tMorj.

TODAY

VIRGINIA THEATER
9th Bet. F and &

Taxicab 1098
Or the Mraterr ot the Red Skull.

Detective Urania.

RCohklin
i?kildJWfti-?J3S?ffi-:
gyresgs gyggw aiasra

lards, but eloped with the one who was
benten.

Mis. May Osborne, of Oravllle. III.,
tcturncd to life after her obituary ha1
been sent to the-- papers and arrange-
ments for the funeral had been mado.

M

With

But for
your own
sake be
sure it's

TODAY'S
'The Race for the Rubies."

(An Exploit of Nat Pinkerton In
Three Parts).

GANG of Jewel-thiev- gain

A possession of a valuable ruby-neckla-

cheating the jewel-

er by a daring ruse. Nat
Pinkerton I3 commissioned to cap-

ture tho thieves and when pursuing
hia investigations ho receives a. mys-

terious letter Svislng him that the
gang are going to Naples on an
evening train. Ho is later visiud
by Denton, a traitorous member
of Cle gang, who tells him. that
the thieves meet at the Lombardo
Tavern. Going to the tavern. Pinker-
ton cams tho plans of the thieves,
but unknown to him they learn that
ho is on their track, and bear him
arranging to meet Danton that night.
The gang visits Danton's home and
attack the traitor, lcavim? hlmfor
dead. One of their number then dis-
guises himself as banton aiid keeps
tho appointment with Pinkerton. giv-
ing the detective a letter stating
that the rubles ore hidden In a cer-
tain house. Pinkerton visits the
house with his assistant Dick SJiarp.
ar.d falling in an ambush is flung-int-

a pit full of bears. Sharp saves
his master from the bears, and to-

gether they go to Danton's home.
There they and the traitor lying
dead, but In hia final agony the man
lias scribbled a note saying that his
murderers are dininy that night at
the Falace Restaurant. With a.
strong force of police Pinkerton
raiils the restaurant, and the gang
Is rounded up. The stolen rubles are
being worn by a woman member or
the gang, so that PlnkerJon's
triumph Is complete.

The Raco for Rubles" will bo
shown at Crandall's Theater. Ninth
and K streets northwest tomorrow
lfternoon ami evening.

-

The Mystery of Buffalo Gap

Willis Willis Retards
Arthur Arthur Allardt
Joe Joseph Franr
Edythe Edythe Sterling
Uess Ethel Hamilton

GAP i3 badly in need
but none of its

desire the job. due to
the depredations of a myste-

rious bandit. Arthur and Joe are
cattlemen and partners. Arthur Is
in Iovo with Edythe. who :eturns
hl9 affection. About this time
Willis comes to Buffalo Gap, He is
offered the job of sheriff, and ac-

cepts. But the mysterious bandit
continues to ply his trade.

The weeks pass. Arthur and
Kdythe axe married. Arthur goes to
town and there meets Bess. Joe.
insanely jealous in nature, tees them
walking together, and later accuses
Bess. She laughs at Iilm, ana Jce
leaves In a bitter mood.

The stage at Buffalo Gap is held
up, and the mysterious bandit escapes
with a shot that breaks his leg. He
succeeds In crawling to Arthur's
cabin. Arthur returns and finds the
note on the door signed by Joe
Edythe returns. Arthur now sus-
picious, waits in the cabin, his in-
tention being to shoot Joe on sight.

Meanwhile the posse finding th
trail of blood, proceeds to follow.
Some one is heard approaching out-
side, and Arthur prepares to shoot.
As he does so the mysterious bandit
springs ont from his hiding place
and grapples with hlra.

Outside Joe and Bess hear Ihe fight
nnd dash in. The mysterious bandit
is overpowered. lie Is none other
than their worthy sheriff.

"The Mystery of Buffalo Gap"
will be shown at the Empress Thea-
ter, CIS Ninth street tomorrow after-
noon and evening.
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PHOTO STORIES

"Taxi Cab No. 1098."
(A Detective Drama In Three Parts).

KEBX U

DETECTIVE the morphia, habit,
Dr. WaUon.

after vainly endeavoring by
medical warning and friendly expos-
tulation to cure him of the .vice which
threatens his life and reason, has
recourse to a trick, and by means of
a mysterious telegram sends Keen to
a theater, where he is the witness of
an attempt by the beautiful dancer.
Carmen, to escape from-th- e brutality
of her partner. Gordon. Keen comes
to the girl's rescue and secures her
a refuge in the home of Dr. Wilson.
Gordon contrives to take the place
of the driver, and when Keen re-
enters, tho taxi, ho, realizes the trick
that has been played upon him. andpunctures the tire with a shot from
his revolver, so bringina; the car to
a standstill.

Cordon, however. Is not done with,
and. disguised as a gardener, con-
trives to enter Watson's house and
places a drugged bomjuet before Car-
men. When site he
is about to carry her off, when Keen
again arrives in the nick of time and
defeats his purpose.

Later Keen learns of another plan'
of Gordon's and to frustrate, it he
roust ride against time. A motor-
cycle is the nearest and handiest
method. A mad race through street,
country and lane a daredevil chance
by crashing through the gates of a
railwav crossing before an oncoming
train across a tottering bridge which
crumples beneath 'him. and. flnaHy;
scaling a1- - wall Just In time to de-

feat the plan of Gordon, and with
Carmen as his wife.. Keen finds life
too sweet to be marred by his old.
addiction to morphia, and he re-
solves, by oath to Carmen, to abstain
altogether from his morphia habit.

"Taxi Cab No. 103S" will be-glv- en

at the "Virginia Theater, Ninth
street, near F. today and tonight.

Green,

Pure
Wholestmu
Rich
Delicious

39,,

a Gay Colleen

PATRICK'S DAY the day that makes every loyal heart beatST.high will be perfect if you serve pure, dainty Ice Cream.
You can order in fancy brick forms or in bulk from vour

druggist or confectioner, or

Mfg. Co. Phone Lincoln


